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Ebro had begun and our advance posts had already
occupied the Northern station in Saragossa, nature
crossed our plans. A fearful rainstorm broke out.
In a few hours the rivers were swollen ; bridges and
whole villages were washed away and the harvest,
the cattle, the roads, and the railway were destroyed
in the Ebro valley. Just when the seat of the
Government was being removed, direct connection
between Barcelona and Valencia was interrupted for
weeks. For a time there was danger that the foe
would take advantage of this state of things to order
an attack upon our coast from Majorca. At the
front the offensive was brought to a standstill; the
reserves could not be brought up ; guns and
munitions remained sticking in the mud, and in a
few hours entire trench systems were washed away
as if they had never been.

And so we were left for hours in the waiting-room
of the station in Valencia, where no bed was to be
had, because a ship with more than 6,000 refugees
had arrived that very morning from Gijon.

All day long we waited, but not until nightfall was
I able to obtain accommodation for us in a hospital
a long way out of town, where, I hasten to add, the
very greatest care and friendly attention was
bestowed upon us. There we were cooped up for
forty-eight hours while our boys, who were longing
to get back home, were growing more and more